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less talk ! Send '-em up, and if your sloop comes in, I'll put all men
aboard her in my cable tier and they'll go along with their officers
to England and Mill Prison."
" You can't do that, sir," I said. " I promised they'd go free if
they brought the sloop in safely. I promised 'em the sloop for their
own."
"Ton promised them! " the captain cried, and his chins seemed
to swell. " Who are you to be promising ? They're rebels, aren't
they? They've defaulted in their sacred duty to their king, and
they're entitled to no consideration."
" That may be so," I admitted, " but the only way I could get
my sloop and its cargo to Halifax was to pass my word. I passed it,
and that's the end of it. If that's all clear, sir, I'd like to unload my
passengers and look for a place to live."
He glowered at me. " If I'm to believe your story, you're bringing
a boatload of rebels into this harbour where they can see exactly how
many ships we've got, and you propose to let the scoundrels calmly
sail back home with the information ! Yes, and in a vessel that we
ourselves need for transport duty ! Noa sir ; no, sir ! You can't do it 1"
" I think you're mistaken, sir,"* I said reasonably. " The sloop
belonged to my first mate and me. All we've got in the world is in
her. She's ours to sink, sail or do with as we please. The schooner's
ours, too, because we and nobody else took her. If there's any doubt
in your mind about my right to either vessel, I'll ask you to see
General Howe about it. We've been subject to his authority in
Boston ,* we left Boston on his orders ; and meaning no offence,
Captain, I don't recognise any other authority until he commands
me to do so."
" My God, what's here ? A damned lawyer ? " The captain
glared. " From Boston of course ! I know 'em ! Tickle one of their
fkt housemaids in the ribs and they appeal to the commander-in-
chief! Splash a drop of mud on their doorsteps and they write to
His Majesty's ministers ! That'll do, by God, sir, damn you 1 Proceed
to your anchorage ! General Howe ! You'll hear from General Howe,
and be damned to you ! Get off my ship 1"
As I went over the side I heard profane growling from the quarter-
deck : " Damnation Yankees ! Damned upstarts ! Damned arguing
upstarts ! Talk you dead, give 'em a chance 1 Damned yelping
Yankees ! Damned God-forsaken upstart yelping Yankees ! Damn
every damn last damned mother's damned son of 'em I Good
riddance 1"
This was the comradely appreciation we had for taking a rebel
privateer, andrit wasn't unique, I found later, in my association with
Englishmen.  I should have seen it, indeed, as a foreshadowing.
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